
AN IMITATION OF WORDSWORTH.

These is a river clear and fair,
Tte neither broad nor narrow;

{t winda a little bera and there.
t winda about like auy hare t
And tben it take's as straight a course
As on tbe turnpike road a bone.
Or through tbe air an arrow.

Tbe trees tbst grow npon the shore
Have grown a hundred yuan or mon;
Ho long then is ne knowing.

Old Dsmel Dobson docs not kuow
When first these trees began to grow;
But still thov grew, and grew, aud grew,
As if they'd nothing else to do,
But ever to be growing.

Tho impulses of air and sky
Ilave re.'ir'il their stately beads so high.
And clothed their boughs with green;

Their leaves tbe dews of evening quat),.
And when the wind blows loud uud keen,

I've seen the jolly timbers langb,
And shake their sides with merry glee-
Wagging their heads in mockery.

Fix'd are tbeir feet in solid earth,
Whero winds can never blow ;

But v.sitings of deeper birth
Have reach'd their roots below.

For they have gain'd the river's brink,
And of tlio living waters drink.
Thcn'a little Will, a five years chi Id-
He is my youngest hoy :

To look ou eyes so fair aud wild
It ts a very joy :.

Ho bath couvcrsed with sun and shower,
And dwelt with every idle flower,
As fresh aud gay as thain.

?e loiters with the briar rosa,.
b*3 blue-belles are his play-fellows.
That danco upon their slender stem.

And bavo said, my little Will,
Why sbould not he continue still
A thing of Nature's rearing t

A thing beyond the worla's control-
A living vegetable soul,.
Mo bumau eoirow fearing.

It were a blessed sight to see
That child become ii Willow tree,
His brother trees among.

He'd bo four times as tall as me,
Aud live three times as long.

Cathaiti.NK M. Faxshaw.

NONA.
A SUN PICTURE.

I.
.Tm!.an uncommonly nico little girl. Wonder

who sbe is. By Jove 1 Uvcly sort of place to livo
in I'
These retuarts coureed gcutly through the brain

..for no oue that 1 ever heard of soliloquises out of
print.of a young gentlcmau leaning on a garden
wall. Neither the face uor tho hf*ure of}!ho thinker
suggested tbe habit of speculative thought. Tho
forehead was broad, not high, tho nose rather
prominent and narrow than broad and cogitative:
tbo eve bright aud indolent rather than thoughtful
Mid dreamy; the mouth.weil, tho mouth left ono
in doubt, tor it was heavily mustached; wbilo tho
chin, relieved fr im heaviness by tho clear chisel¬
ling of ito parts, spoke to the physiognomist unut-

. terable things. The figure, broadehestcd, narrow-

nipped, powerful yet lithe, hinted at aeticn rather
than rope se; while just thou tho attitude was

almost listless in its abandonment. For the rest,
tbo outer man wus of tweed aud cut of the latest
date, while a book was thrust under one arm, uud
a cloud of pale blue smoke from a meerschaum pipo
rose gently in the warm -September air. The above
speculations were, therefore, not boru of the iuuor
consciousness, but prompted by a concrete object,
and by an object, it would seem, on the other side
of the garden wall. A large square iiiclosure it
was, with tine old trees, knotted aud gnarled, their
branches entangled, growing as they listed: the
daisies llourishiug iu thc gross, the moss aud lichen
robbing tho old red-brick walls of theil ruddy
color. Tbat was what he saw. Chickens clucked
aud pecked on tho winding .paths.paths thnt had
got picturesquely mixed up with the grass, so tbat
ono could scarcely say where ono began aud the
other ended. The bo.K-trees, as if angry nt their
long restraint, now stretched boisterously across
the beds, crushing thc low-lying marigold aud snap-
dragou at their roots. High up waved tho littlo
yellow flower of the straggling soy-thistle nod¬
ding to the great glo'oe-tbistle beneath. There
waa the rare blood-red lobelia up agaiust the little
lilac phlox. Hard hythe purple clematis clung to

t broken trellis, while the stately golden suu-

owcrs lifted their wann hearts to the sun.

lu tho tangle of this forsaken garden stood a

slender little maid, liatl.-ss. jackethss, ilounce-
less, was she: tho little black frock was torn und
skimpy, the shoes worn and shabby. Her appear¬
ance altogether was nu neglected as her surround¬
ings. Tiie afternoon sun, beginning to throw lung
shadow* ou the grass, aet the Utile red head ina
glow'of light, lit up the warm whiteness of tho
throat, thu rosy, smiling parted lips, the smooth
roumi cheeks, the lurking greenness in her deep-set
eyes. A slender dimpled wrist, and a hand, long.
firm, and tapering, were stretched up auiong the
sun-tlowers: Tho Roblen cup bent to thu eager
fingers. She handled it lovingly; then suddenly
freakishly 'lowing to the sun-ilowers, placed the
great dower reversed cap-wise on her heud. She
was as unconsciously artless asa iiguro from A
Midsummer Night's .Dream, liaising her shabby
frock ou either side, she again bowed solemnly, this
time to au imaginary partner, aud proceeded lo
execute a grave little improvised dance. She
moved to mut lin. softly humming to herself, until
sbe suddenly, and for the tirst time, caught sight of
a stranger leanbla on the sall.

' Oh-h-h!' exclaimed the girl, the sun-flower cap
falling ott ber head as she rushed oQ, dartiug oue
fiery glance at the iui ruder.

It is curious bow even our best eflorts fail in
tbeir fulfilment. Ourfacetious atteinpte often in vito
small scorn, while our most righteous wrath is
successful only m producing mitt h. lu tho present
Instance, for example, the young gentleman ap¬
peared in no wiso disconcerted; but, ou the other
hand, seemed to watcli with: some interest tho
pathway that had swallowedjup thc fair dancer.
Later ou the inaid-of-all-work, who had been In¬

duced by ber litle mistress to take her place iu
feeding tue chickens, declared she saw nome one

jump over the wall as she carno out into thc garden.
' But there, miss,' she remarked,' there's uo keepiug
out them boys.'

Little Nomi Newnham was an orphan, and tho
eldest of six. Mrs. Newnham hud passed the hint
.seventeen years ol existence in thut placid unevent¬
ful fashion usual to small minds. She had been
roused to ustonUhiiie-ut, perhaps for the first time,
when the Kev. Mr. Newnham intimated a desire
for ber uoutral-tiutcd companionship us a not in¬
harmonious Lui comp niimeut iu a vale of tears, lt
bad boen a source of unparalleled joy to the bride
that she had beeu promised to mid married before
her three elder, ami withal handsomer, sisters
wen unplueked, so to spink, from their virgin
stalk, but, alas! the uninterrupted contemplation
of this triumph hui paled during the course ol'years,
and left Mrs. Newnham joyless as heretofore.
For time, who heals our sorrows, deadens even a

joy like tbis. One sister ero long had died, anoi her
had gone to Australia. The third made a mueh
better match ihan herself, mid kept.the faet. in¬
deed, was alluded to more in sorrow than in anger,
implying something ot a loss iu moral elevation.
her own carriage.
When the Rev. Mr. Newuham died at the early

age of thirty-six, and dissolved partnership, his
survivor found Uerself compelled to lace tiie situa¬
tion and make tbe best ot tho diminutive fortune
and large family that had le.su spared to her. And
a cousci«*(itiona m.i'. ber iu her way she became. Hhe
sold all the furniture she did not require j and be¬
ing ottered at a nominal rent, an old farm bouse
that had long been uninhabited she established her¬
self thereiu to t he uuliouuded delight ol' the children.
The battered old place lay at no, great distance

from the old home, ss thero yet remained oue or two
elderly consolations compatible with her fortune
and ber weeds. Oue of these was a bi-annual tea-
tlriukiug with the new vicar. Another a scsi iu
church facing a box-shaped tablet with two feet,
whereon were chronicled and set forth the many
virtues and consequent regrets of tbe late vicar
aud bis parishioners.
The elder beys were sent away to school. Tbe

girls tumbled up rather tiicu were brought np in
any itrict sense of tho word. Mrs. Newnham, in¬
deed, had the neatest littlo plans for' keepiug up'
Nona's studies, and bringing what little uncertain
history and Fri*neli"that yet remained to her to bear
on her uuthaukful progeny. But the human mind
is various aud tbe calls of duty manifold: wbile
Mrs. Newnham waa ascertaining .that the maid-of-
all-work woe uuimpeacbuble as regards nutter, and
the butcher above suspicion iii the matter of foie-
quarters, the minds of the littlo Newnham* wuxed.
as new-made wiue-botlice.sound yet empty.
Bnt a» Nona grew up her mental vacuum was not

such aa excludes al I knowledge otyts ignorance. The
conviction of her unlearueduess was ou the high¬
road to mitigatiug her oSencei abe devoured aud
inwardly digested every scropof print that came
in her way. irom Jeremy Taylor to the local news¬

paper. Before sho wus tifteen she almost kuow bv
heart the few books that snabbluess had spared
for the moral aud mental improvement of the Newn¬
ham household. Nona had in truth obeyed Hae-ou's
injunction, ' read mueh not mauy things,' when a

wost tow teni event occurred for her.
The old vicar had died .and the frew vicar had

<»me to reign in his stead. Kow the new vicar was
young and unmarried.propitious eircumstuuees
that caused an unwonted flutter in the neighbor¬
hood. In due time be came with his sister to cull
on Mrs. Newnham. The lady wus aflable aud rust-
Una, and with the help of a gold eye-glass dis¬
covered abe was charmed wilh everything.
.Quite a delightful place, real old-fashionedt

Inst the place for an artist, so tumbledown.that is,
noan, so picturesque.' hhe added, perceiving it

was of the dubious order of compliment.
Tbo next object of interest turned out to be the

-UMmspeeting Nona. *My dear child. you ought to be
painted. Now the Grosvenor Gallery would toke
your bead, it's Just tbe style; it wouldn't snit the
Aeademy.' tain Kim Gibbins, rocking haraelf to and
Sro, and half-shutting her eyes. 'Beautiful hair,
{taite the Botticelli tink'

4Tiley call me '¦.carrots*'1 in the village.' said
Nona simply, in wide-eyed wonderment at these
fashionable ecstasies. For it hi not yet beautiful iu
tbe country to bdvetrod hair.
.Never mind, little our.; yon must come and see

us,' said the vicar, stroking tho ruddy mane iu
question. So Nona, in due time, went.
By and by, seeing her great desire to learn. Mr.

Gibbins had ottered ro teach her German, buena,
and other accomplishments; and as Miss Newnham
grew apace, and developed a graceful figure, and a

tuneful voice, he would fain have taught her that
wbicb Was uot in ber mind to give.

II.
The day following tho garden escapado being Stiu-

day, Nelia robod herself in a clean cotton frock.
tied her little pokc-boiiint under her chin, mid
arming herself with her mother's large Church
Service and tho charge of three small sisters, sot
oil to the parish church. Thc bells bad ceased
ringing as shu entered. In [act, tbe congregation
bail already risen, and iu the drnniug voice ol.Mr.
Gibbins the wicked mau was turning away Irom
his siu.
Mrs. Newnham could not Jaflord to rent a siltiug,

but iu courtesy the seats iu front of the vicarage
raw were allotted to the widow lady. As Nona
hurried up the aisle, driving the. straggling children
with what decorum she might, she perceived
among the one or two youths whom the vicar waa

generally coaching, a strange and withal not ill-
lavored man. (Shu had not time to remember if sho
had ever seen him before, for tho children had by
this time reasserted their rights. One ing.mious
one had got her bat hanging ott tho hack of ber
head, another wanted her place found, while ibo
third was perched on the pinuai-ln of a nigh hassock,
aud had dropped her hvmn-book into a neighboring
pew. After these little difficulties wire adjusted
there was comparative pence.
The hymn ..before the sermon was given out, nnd

the congregation were on their feet winn Nona
heard a low deferential voice behind ber suv:

'JAllow me.' and a book was placed in her hesitat¬
ing hand. Whero was tho hymn t lt looked more

the shape of a Bible. The leaf waa turned down at

one|corner, and Nona read ".the words: 'And when
Herod's birthday was kept, theldaughterof Hero.lias
danced before them, and pleased Herod. Where¬
upon he promised with au oath to give her whatso¬
ever she. would ask.'
Uh, horror I how her cheeks wero burning! It

must be thnt disgusting man who had been looking
over the wall tho day before. What a rhdo thing
to do.and bow foolish it made her feel! Mr. Hi I.-

bius had got to the seventh clause of his Hermon

before Nona could give anything like respectful at¬
tention to tho exhortation.

' Oh. how wicked 1 am.' she told herself; and sho
rearranged her thoughts to liNten. Hut perhaps
novelty of treatment was not the most striking
point in tho vicar's intricate discourses.

' Khali 1 givo it back scornfully : shall I givo it
back sweetly, innocently, as if I hud not seen ita
intent; or would it he moro dignified to pretend to
have forgotten it, and not give it buck at all' kept
running through tier mind.
Tbe Hiblo still lay open there. . . .

' Danced be¬
fore them, and pleased Herod.' No, sho would
sweep out of the churcb, and never look uear such
an impudent, wretch.
The blessing was pronounced,: nnd Nona prayed

on her knees in the most fervent way in the world.
Then sho steed up. The sun was shining through
tho windows, aud people were moving down Ibo
aisle and exchanging greetings outside tue porch.

' I wonder v.*hut he's liko,'was bred of these in¬
spiriting surroundings, and Nona, easting nil her
dignified resolution to the winds, turned her littlo
poke-bonnet, aud brought 'her wondering eyes and
parted lins within range of the vicar's pew. Sho
met the tar away g.izo of unhandsome but appa ron ily
listless aud |iuolaucholy .young [mun ; and the littlo
girl left ihe church thinking, with Mr. Tulliver,
that it's a very puzding world.

' Who was he. what was he. wluro did Ibo rome

from, and ".what, pray, was the doing? Th. se and
other like inquiries kent dancing through her brain
all day. In ino evening the (vicar's iww contained
only its usual cargo of hoys aud Miss Cynthia, ao
that Mr. Gibbins's upliftings gained Noun's ear at
lust.

' Remember, Nona dear, I expect you to dinner
to-iiir now,' cried Miss Gibbins'when, the service
concluded, they fount/ themselves out -ide. 'Theo-

£lulus would be in despair if you .couldn't onie,
lake yourself lovely, drat,1
Uf course she remembered. Had it riot been ber

one excitement dilling tbe les! week, this prospect
of dining out T Even to be p irretl over and adcred
by Mr. Theophdns was better than darning st.ink¬
ings at home, with the usual economic waitings
with which her mother beguiled tho evenings when
the children wen gone lobed. BeeJdea,.hrr white
muslin had beeu washed uml ironed, ami she lind
bought tbrce-iMiarters of a yard of white ribbon for
her waist. Then, too, there wero rude, meian-
cholv strangers who might, be there, and were

curious in I li-niseiles. Uf course Nona would
come. The evening caine at last. Nona found au

unusual number of guests st'the vicarage
'Vou look, charming, Nona dear saul iliss Gib¬

bins, coming forward, * Win-re dui you get that
iden of ivy from.real Ivy. too.in your hair; lt
looks capital !' "She J\v;ip the 'most v.-.-i.-iu-h.-arted
creature with anyon* Dot un well dressed as herself,

'i'll give yon a charming p.irluer for duiner,
Nona,' whispered the hostess. Lightly beckoning
to a gentleman dei i> lo an armchair, nnd tcte-*_-tei»
willi something in ob ck and gold, she mtinnured:
' Mr. Courtney, will yon tako Miss Newnham in V
Nona saw the hero of Hie gardeu wall and iliblo

before her, bowing gravely, bbc attempted a bow,
blushed furiously while her eyes sought nfnge :.i
that retreat for 1ho distressed.the carpet. When
she ut lust found courage to look up. Mr. Courtney
WM bending over Miss Gibbins.perhaps fattening
her bracelet.
'You live in this part of the world f presently

inquired Mr. Courtney, with au air of Miss Hart lo

asking for information. They were scated at
dinner. The Interval between ^soup uud_Jisb
elicited this remark.
'Uh, you kuow I.that is.yes,' said Nona, floun¬

dering, and moro nozxled than ever. She was
about to say,' Yon know I do.' but reflected that
tbis would be forward.
'Quiet sort of place. Anything ever happen

down beret' asked the luconie gentleman, gazing at
Nona with au Intentness uot suggested in his re¬
marks.

' Happen? answered the'girl, wishing to defend
her native place. I'Uh, lots of things happen;
there's the harvest-home, aud tho mothers' meet*
ings, nnd, at Christmas, there's a school-treat, a

Christmas-tree, and a dance (afterwards hero at tho
Vicarage. But, perhaps* athis a little .regretfully;
for is uot even a laconic and} kncompnhensible
man a godsend in a place where n lank parson mid
three odd boys represent the sterner sex J). ' perhaps
you won't be here at Christmas I' and sin*'looked
up "ut him with her pretty, frank, direct gaze.
-Soniethiug in his look made her [drop her.eyes shyly
for the second time in her lifo.

' Two days ago 1 didn't mean to fstay flung,' he re¬

plied ; * but I think now I shall ihnve to be here at
Christmas.1 Hhs felt no as still looking In th.*
same strange fashion, away that thc vicar, with his
year of amorous pbiianderings, bad not yet
compassed.

' You have altered your mind very quickly,' said
Nona sharply. ' I suppose you've weighty reasons.'

' Undoubtedly,' replied Mr. Courtney iu a faraway
tone. ' How could I miss tho mothers' meetings T'
Nona felt heiself aggrieved. Hhe was being made

fun of as a country bumpkin, she .told lui self; so

she turned away loftily, mid addressed ii little re¬

mark to her .right-bund [neighbor. This was an old
gentleman who gobbled in eating, and whose stoek
piero in the conversational lino was an attack of
sciatica of ten years back. Hut even complaints
have their limits.by the time Nona had been en¬

lightened as to the. fallacy of treating with morphia
instead of galvanism, she became aware that ibo
something iu black uud gold ..was on Mr. Courtney '¦
other hand, und that tho interrupted tete-a-tete
was now flourishing amazingly.
'Thedinner will be soon over, nil over,'thought

tho little girl. ' Uh, if I could only make him look
this way.' Then a bright idea occurred to her.
Why couldn't she say something clever, to show
bim she was uot to he laughed at.f There was a

slight pause. Noua peeped round; yes, the enemy
was occupied with an ifni fleam

' Do you holilVe in the Darwin theory V said
the little girl ina casual away in un air of asking
for the salt, She was successful; ho turned
round. Bnt pray why did he smile f

' Did the bock of my head suggest the question V
asked Mr. Courtuey, with a fund.of merriment iu
his eye.

' I dou't see anything to luugh at,' said Miss Newn¬
ham, a little pouting.

' ><or do I, returned tho other. ' Ry Jove, it's
geting a serous thing. Darwin mixed up with
mot hers'meetings; it ll never do. 1 hud hoped,' bo
continued mournfully, 'but it illustrates the vanity
of human wishes, tliat the higher education was
confin-d to Londou and tho universities. Bnt,
said Mr. Courtney, coming as he usually did from
tbe cold abstract to the personal, -1 thought that
sort of woman wore blue spectacles and bad boots.
uow a pretty girl like you.'

' Uh, but I like reading; why shouldn't If said
Nona, interrupting the compliment; ' Miss Gibbins
bas all the lovely hooks (rum town, and, oh, it
gives a uew kind of life, doesn't lt, reading all
those great thoughts I'

. Well, I'm afraid I don't read them,' said tho
gentleman, thiuking whutjaii odd mixture this little
girl wus, uud then uu auiusiug reminiscence seemed
to cross his mind.

' Hut you do care for a few frivolous things.
dancing and those things.' he asked, indicating tbe
Mowers in front of them iu a hesitating sort of way.
' At least, I thought you taught, as ".tho people seem

to down here. Quite a curious custom is kent up, I
assure you.evidently a remnant of tho old sun-

worship. They dunce and curtsey to the sun, while
they chant a mystic sort of time, aud thoso big
yellow flowers.sun-flowers, tlo they cull them!
Well, those flowers, it would appear, are sacred to
the worship. Aud tho high priestess bod hair like
the rising sun.'

' Like the Irising sun on tho sign post, vou m **ati,'
cried Noua excitedly . it is very, very rude of pople
to look over walls.'
Miss Gibbins was nodding to tbo fattest, mest be¬

decked and bejewelled lady on the premises. Nona
rose with tbe rest. ' You ure always laughing at
nie,' said tbe girl, pu-it iug aud lookiug down.
.On the contrary, I um always admiring you,

even when you think it rude.'
' Mother,' said Nona that night in their dingy little

dining-room.' dinners are very sensible things. I do
hope I shal'. go to a great ninny dinners in my life.'

III.
A fortnight bad passed since Miss Newnham had

announced ber predilection for dining out; a t.tne

that hod said many unknown things to Kona.
Mr. Douglas Courtney, wbo bud come tuthe vicarage
to read lor aa examination, had been much occu¬

pied, it is true. I.ut lu* hail found limo to take a

uuraber of walks in the evening, and to pay a m..ru¬

ing call at. Mrs. Newnham's. On that occasion the
iuaid-of-all-work, her arms barn to thu ell.ow and
redolent of soap-saiU, hud been lost in wonderment
at Ibo expensiveness olbis appearance 'ibo child¬

ren, anxious not io nu ss anv little excitement,
crowded into the hail, nnd watched Um apparition
with awe. Finally Mr. Courtney had placed him¬
self ina rickety chair that well-nigh prostrated
him on tho drawing-room .carpel hud lm not

promptly seemed it safer and mine abiding resting-

place. Mrs. Newnham, limp and Joyless ns sba was
by natnn, and not holding rose-coloretl views
of this world or the next, WSS not aggressively
elated at tbis young gentleman's advent, cr tndred
east down at his departure. .She hud heard he was

st.iving at the vicarage; her daughter had men¬

tioned meeting lum. .She was sorry to say Noua
was out, lind gone into tho village. How wero aMr.
and Mis, (lil.bins! Tho vicar was doubtless a

sound divine, but it could uot he expected sho
could listen to another, who had taken tho place of
her dear husband, with the same edification, and so

forth. Mr. Courtney agreed it was Impossible,
When could Nona come lal Over there on tho
round table was a photograph nliuim. placed sloe-
ways with eliii.'.iif.i carelessness, ulong with a

bead-mat, a keepsake, and a hideous pink vnse.

was there a photograph of Nona in it f well, ho

would in all decency havo to go now, so perhaps ho
would not be aldo to seo Nona nt all that, day.
Those relleclions proved that tho last fortnight had
not been barren of results.
At tea that evening Mrs. Newnham mentioned

the afternoon call. Nona had heard the exciting
news from tho children and the iiiuid-of-iill-work.
.Ide wish, mother, when people como voa wonld
tell the cliililrcn not to crowd round them as if
thev were a i'lineh and Judv show, or a performing
noodle,' sahl the eldest sister; 'I think 1 shall

have to inform Jana tb.tt|cbristiiui young women

generally clothe themselves *o tho wrist wheu they
open tho hall door."

'I'iii euro I do the best, I cnn; perhaps when you
have a house of vour own you will manage things
better than yoiir mother. Children, hold your
tongues, and give mo tho hag of stockings, said
Mrs. Newnham, like tbe martyr she was.

' I didn't mean to grumble: forgive.mn, mother,
and let me help you,' replied Nona.
Tho rain was beating against tho window. ' I

shall not see bim to-night; how stupid I. was to go

out.'sho thought, l-'or what can bo more healthy
after reeding all day than a brisk walk at night,
and what iiiiue iui!iuul niau tbal Mich walks should
lend past gard, ns where then* are pretty girUf In
tideway had Douglas Courtney combined Nonas
society with much siudy.
Tbe girl, who at all times indulged a passion for

open air, opined that it would be a flagrant
absurdity to shut herself within doors because
people clmsc to w;ilk past the garden wall; and of

course, (fa gentleman to whom ono has beeu in¬
troduced ash* oin* a civil question, one is in ema*

mon politemss hound to anawer him. Mr..Courfr*
ney, on tin.* evenings, lound an inbuilt*, number of
civil questions to ii.sk Miss Newnham, and she, deo.
pit-- tne gathering darkness, wss in courtesy con¬

strained tO reply.
I wish,' said Nona al the little gate at the end of

the garden on thc evening befon tbe formal visit,
' I wish von would tome and call upon my mother.
I don't naif like seeing you like this-it seems
somehow scent,'

. 1 don't bi lieve von care one jot if I como or if I
stay away altogether,' be replied gloomily. You
an always telling ine not to come, or aakingme if
they know nt the vicarage, or getting up some " no
followers allowed'1 business to scare a fellow oft.'
For Mr. Courtney was hs other men in the middle
stage ol the ti-iidi r passion, Inclined to lie boorish
aatT unreasonable. 'Why, Nona'.he bad never
called ber Nomi before, but it slipped oat now un¬

consciously, cnn glibly. M If she had been ever

thus in his thoughts.'If you went to the Canary
Islands ur Tiinliin too 1 should be bouud to follow
you ; i couldn't help myself.'

. lint I don't want you to go to Timhuetoo or tho
Canary Islands. I was merely suggesting thnt you
should come to pay a formal visit, and make the
acquaintance nf mv mother.'
.Of course I'll do anything yon tell me.' Mid

Ifciuglas in lover-like meekness I don't think I
can coine to-morrow, though: it mil have tobo
the .lay after, Mind you're al home.'
'That's right; bea go.nl boy ami tlo ns y-u're

told.' said Nona, with attempted smartness,' and
you will grow up a source of pride and joy lo your
parents liy the by, have you got nny r

. Yc-is.usual iiiiiubei; ami a tum uld customer
the governor is.'
'Why"" u.-ikci the girl to this touchingly filial

remark.
¦Well, you fii-e,' lu* njolnrd, drawing n

fancy pattern on the gravel with his
Stick, 'lie hus lois of mulley hut snell
rum notions.won't allow mi* anything .it all, at
least liol unythlug worth ni'-liin.liing' (about
enough to maintain a respectable family)' until I
get some appointment, or work hard at eome pro¬
fession or other. Now, work d..i,'i Mint mv consti¬
tution.nero r did. 1 tell th." governor he's bringing
nu* lo an earl.i giaive. VVhal with the mental ex¬

ertion ot "Grests" at Oxford, and tin* brown
¦herr* at tbs Middle Temple, it's a marvel I'm
alive,' said this rudely healthy young grut leniail,
stn-leliing his as yet muscular upper oxtretultli *.

' Poor fellow sahl his au.lu in e. Sn you lui v i- tu
sit poked up i i.ling all day.1 It seemed to the

f.irl littlo hu..rt of sacrilege to compel auything eo
i.Hills..me ami delectable .is the Individual before
Ikt to do anything distasteful to him. ' It is too
bad of your father,' she exclaimed sympathetically.
us ii that long-safteringgentleman were th>- hardest
of teaknihstors. 'So what, uro you going to do I
What is this examination f

. Oh, Wm the Colonial 'lillee; very decent sort of
work when you once get In ; only there's tbis com¬
petitive exnm business before you get In, anil
there's an immovable and inexorable ok
who won't baud out if 1 don't'
After this followed tho usual 'sweet sorrow'

occasioned by the protracted hour, and the ominous
voi.-e of .Mrs. Newnham gathering in the missing for
tho night from the garden d..or. On tbe morrow
Mr. Douglass Courtney was Impelled on thu liuiiile.is
visit iii Miss Newnham's absence.
The ruin puttered against Ibo window that night.

Tha solitary Mudie nickered with tho wind thnt
was invited so liberally (brough countless holes and
cracks in wainscot and sash. As Mrs. Newnham
lilted up ber voice, crying inlier nocturnal mono¬
logue o\ er the expensiveness of children in gineroi
nnd tim Instability ol eihue-leathcr in particular,
Nona's thoughts were, at liberty io wander away.

Yes,' said the rain to her fancy,' ' I shall rain,
ruin, all tin* week, and then your line lour will go
away.' And the wind rattled thu easement mid
shivered tho magenta ruses and paper waterfalls
that in courtesy sn said to orniment Ore-grates.
'Yes,' sujil thc still small voice thut ou sn.-h oc¬
casions never tails to oiler tbe most comforting sug¬
gestions, nu ls ;it ibo vicarage Tiley have just
dono dinner. The Are of course they have lighted
a Iii. -ls burning brightly, tho lamps an shaded
discreetly. Theonhilus-yes. Theophlltts is deep |u
a book in a Insurious arm-chair, while Cynthia, In
that willi.* ranKntere. is singing an impassioned
Italian love-song, while lm is turning over iIn*
leaves.' . . . The caudle was nukering hilts
socket; slio was buck again in the dismal little
room Tho widow was speaking: 'You need uol
light another candle, Noua; we may aa well go io
bed, and lini-.li these stockings by 'daylight.' And
forthwith the lillies retired.
The next day brough! no change. It ruined ron-

tlnuallv wiih uu earnest steady downpour. 'He
might have made tome excuse, mul come to see
me? thought Nona; * bul ii ii pours cms mitt dugs
to-morrow it won't prevent me from going to bps
Cynthia!' Hut th.* next dav the sun shone forth
merrily, and by the time the girl was on ber way
to pay her visit, tue roads weie marly dry, the day
bright and warm,
Mlas Gibbins wss charmed to see Nona. She In-

existed. on culling her brother from his study. "Ob.
pray don't disturb hun, I know he inuit be busy,'
said the, visitor, wondering, and rot not daring to
ask. after tbe whereabouts of snottier man. Tbeo-
pbiliiH, with his slouching guit und timid smile,
appeared, and sftor him (bow desirable after nh ls
existence I) the younger, morn compact figure of
Douglas Courtney, The conversation of (necessity
became generali and when ono hus something to
impart, or something to lavara irom the beloved "i>-
iect opposite lund winn hus one, not T) there is noth¬
ing so wearying or exasperating as n genet si con¬
versation. Mr. Courtney, lor Instance, did not
enter into the spirit of the thing, but, sit ting apart,
kept playing with Nomi's lil tie umbrella. He
glanced ul Mr. Gibbins, and thea got up anti gazed
ale-.lriict.illy out of tin. wintlow, apparently un¬
consciously leautug tin* umbrella against the sill.
Keireshetl by the Brospec! of the park, bo now
joined the irioiip. Nona, who had kent up nn an¬
imated talk, mill also admired tho view, with that
("wilily for doini; two things a once that alone ia
(.oiiipa'-'sed by tho female soul, now rose to leavo,
Hhe was of cou.ho accompanied by Thcophilus to
tho door.
'You must he sure and dino with us some dav

next week,'Cynthia said; to which remark Nomi
mentally added when he perhaps hos gone!'
Ah tho vicar proceeded ba.-k to his study Mr.

Courtney was finite surprised to find that MisM
Newnham bud lett her um luella.
'Oh! do mu after her with it,' cried the guileless

Cynthia ;'there's no kiiowing.it might rum.' In
two minutes more a "gentleman accosted u linly out¬
side the vicHiugo gurdon; one would have thought
they hud not met tor years, they found so mach to
say to each oth<*r.

* I have to go up to Iowa for the examination to¬
morrow; mind you ure out iu the garden to-night,'
he was urging.
'Yes, 1 will he there, even If it is under Ibo

shelter of our faithful ruse do gnern,'she replied,
taking her lost property from his hana. Theuioou
shouo down tbiit night iii thu romantic nud inter¬
esting fashion which sbould always attend the
meetings of lovers.
'Only to think you came in all that rain. 1

thought you were mug ut the vicarage all the titus.
Did you reully come both nights ¦'

ld governor,

' Doth nights, Nona,' be replied, ' and I got not so
much as a glimpse or u sign cf you'
.And 1 wns so wretched/ sho said simply j 'I

thought iou didn't care enough about.I mean
en..ugh to como, and I was darning stockings!
So you carno in tbo wet; do you kuow, I'm gladof
that; it will lie something to think about,'sho
added. There was au unknown yielding, a novel
softness in her voice.

< )h, you liked it, did yon I' replied Douglas. ' I
ran't suy I did decidedly. I can't say I did.
Curious tho difterefcoe of opinion.'

' It's like lifo isn't it T' said the young girl; 'you
outside and miserable in the rain, I inside moro
miserable bearing the rain, so near; but you see it
is all dark, and we never know.' Sho had laid ber
band on lils arin, her lips were trembling; ho drew
her to him.so near that ho could feel her soft
breathing on his face.

' Nona, li ttie Nona, where do yon get your serious
thoughts and where your great deep e3"est' The
white lids drooped over tho depths beneath, and
then us the conscious soul was veiled as by a cloud,
be dared to press warm lingering kisses on her
hands, her cheeks, her lips. Half an hour later
Nona, reluctantly, lingeringly, preparing to with¬
draw herself, iiiado tho not very original remark:
' And so you must go to-morrow V Then, with line
naivete,' I do wish now it were not to-morrow.'

' I could bavo gone bettor yesterday, tittle Nona.
Rut I always mako a fool of myself. I oughtn't
to bave aaid anything yet, till after tho exam,' ho
muttered to himself contritely. Mr. Courtney, in¬
deed, need not havo blamed himself on this bend,
fur whatever bis actions, assuredly ho had not
committed himself in speech. ' Nona,dovoa know,'
he went on more blithely, 'I always tliink of you
us I saw you Iirst. with tho sun shining in tho midst
of tbe sun-dowers. Do you know, I committed n
theft thut day f I stole that sim-flower, and I've got
it still. Nona, when lam gone do you think you
will remember rae!'

' Well, with an etlort I might; hut I warn you, 1
have a very bad memory,' said the girl, laughing in
lOW reply.

' I should liko'to impress on your memory.'
Tho Ncnteneo was never finished; but perhaps

Mr. Coin tney effected his intoution in his somewhat
protracted parting kiss.

IV.
Mr. Thcnphilus Gibbins had been much preoccu¬

pied of late, An unwonted nervousness, foreign to
hie phlegmatic temperament,-had embarrassed hts
movements, causing him to start at tho sound of a
bell, and turn away on the unexpected appearance
of lights, l-'or Mr. (,11110118. like tho psalmist, had
Questioned bis own soul, and discovered thcreiu
the Image of Nona Newnham.
Theophiliis wa.s tho only son of wealthy and

pious parents. He had beeu nursed as it were in
tho odor of sanctity ; he had imbibed moral truths
from bis earliest years. Tho Gibbins household
had ever regarded lifo from tho serious and re¬
ligious standpoint, a circumstance that may have
ent a reactionary zest to Cynthia's later friv¬
olity of iniiid. She had been low-church, high-
church, broad-church, and atheistical in turn, but
nothing serious said uiunh to Miss Gibbins, at any
rule for any length of tune. Just now people wero
" sp. dilative'' in thought and liiediieval lu tho
matter of clothing, and Cynthia was as tho rest.
TheophiliiB was of another make.

Y'enrs buck ho hud been a slow, awkward, good¬
hearted boy. lie grasped an idea with difficulty
aiul digested it slowly Hut once having sucked
out tho heart of a question, it became a portion of
himself; ho could as soon have parted with
it uh with ono of his hands or feet. Ile was.
at the sumo time, of that passive part of mankind
that suck only the rattle, so t<> speak, presented to
their him.1; and Mr. Gibbins'! rattle, as we havo
already seen. h:ul been shaken only from the se¬
rious standpoint. The vicar had in his way reached
the ag.* or thirty-four in singlo nnbleeeedneea
when bo began to conceive that Nona was tho ono
woman who ever could or ever would suit him as a
wife, Mis. Newnham had been informed of his
aspirations, and bad beeu duly elated at future
honor-.. lt yet remained, it is true, to speak to
Nomi, but considering her mother's wishes, nnd
il..nth of rivals, it might be reasonably exuected
she would listen to his suit. Tho vicarage had been
iiniisuully quiet all that Winter. Cvnthni had been
absent visiting vannin friends, sud Mr. Courtney,
who nus half under promise lo Irun down at
Christin.is. found himself unable to leave town.
H.- li ai, I written to the vicar to account for bis non-

appearance. Afier thanking Theophilus for his
li.lp. thanks to Which h.- had got the berth in tho
<'.nial -Mlle.*, h.< went on to say that the seven
illness of his father jareienteit bun getting away,
H.* concluded bysayiug: " l'ruy give my kindest
regards to Miss Newnham; tdf Ber I ara in des¬
pair ut not Ix'ing aide to assist at the mother's
meetings; but pray ray 1 shall be dosm the very
earliest opportunity. Hhs will understand what a

deep Interest 1 take In them." .Mr. dibbins bad
not been overjoy."tl at this message. Ile found it
flippant, unbecoming to tender any young Indy,
lum h |eM til his possible wife, lie hud tllfrelol'..
thrown the letter in tho fln. marvelling tho while
nt the curious frivolity and indelicacy of even gea-
t!.inly men.

It must not bo ¦apposed that jealousy hud nnv-

tbing tt. suv to ibo divine's resentment. Tho
thought ol a rival did not eross his mindi 1 Inti not
the worthy man taken three years to fall in love
with tins young 'adv. and over six months to n-
rousider his feel.ngsf lt wus not given him to
know whait, with sumo people, a fortnight cuu
. ile, t. tither tlinn in ibis letter hud Courtney
shown ne sign t.i lue. For on re. lection ho felt
dike oilier men, when it is too late) it would bea
shams to compromise Nona Newnham. Ho had
gone too fur ami y.-t not fur enough. He had sue-

.nulled to Ins aDaasinns. At a distance reason
reu on rc;iv..rt>'d herself. Secret ami romantic ut-
ta<diluents, uud Indefinite engagements, anti tho
Ilk", did imt enter into this young gentleman's plan
of lifo. Uti resolved if he saw or wrote to Nona
now it musl be f> u.sk her to be his wife. And
this ha could not do; for although he had saltshed
his father us to th.* Colonial (lillee, sickness now

prevented bim from receiving bis reward. For this
.md tho higher reward ho must uow wait with
what patience be might.

In this wav tho Winter passed away, the longest
Winier Nona had ever known. At first she hail
stood ut tho little gate st tho end of the garden.
St,.' iiud looked up tho long white road, and tho
Ines turned red and brown; then tho elms, the
lind io shetl their leaves, stood ni! feathery utf-iinst
the purple blue behind. Hut she di.I tint note t.'iese
hinges. She waa waiting lor a figure.a liguro

t hi inver cullie.
'if ho does not come, he will write," sho said.

Hut the postman proved no luckier tban thut long
u Inie w.iy hud been. 1'erbuiM Un* Winter nights
w.r." the worst, when the snow lay round the house.
Tlun ibo would roan from room to room. In tho
kitchen, freshly scrubbed, tim maid would ellca
her knitting-needles, tho.nra burning brightly, tho
caf. g.-iitly purring in the glow. I'Iuto were tho
Millern HIS shining in a row, tha crickets chirping
round Ibo blaze, tho children sleeping overhead,
the widow castiug up accounts, 'lick, tick, tick,
wi ni the big kitchen clock.

* H.* will never come back.he hus forgotten me,'
she hillie.
'Ibero sus thc old childhood's home in its sleepi-

ne-is, Ks order, its drowsiness. 'How cnn I bear itt
How long will it last!' Tick, tick, went the
kitchen clock : ita monotony said ' to thc end.'
But thc "Miring time bad como now, the Autumn

seemed a long way huck.
' After nil,' Nomi asked herself,' what buve I to

complain oft He never asked me to be his wife;
whv should I bc disappoint!.I nowt Perhaps bc
got rather tired of Cynthia up ut. the vicarage, that
wns ull, and wanted a littlo cheerful .society after
his work. Well, I never grudged him mine.' Then
she would go over ivortl lur word all their littlo
scraps of lulk, his look mid tone, mid all thc things
she ought lu have said.

'I ought to haivc enjoved it inucji more, for now

it will never como buck again,' uud sho thought
dolefully of Mr. dibbin*s ' attentions,11 as her
mot her called it. Tho old dead days seemed so

meaningless, so empty, before that Autumn lime;
but thut time too was dead now, leaving nu aching
pain at tba heart. 'If 1 could only do something
exciting, go away to tho cud of tho world, ur marry
Somebody, or drown myself. I should get rid of this
lunn; and he might luar of me. perhaps remember
tiie old time.' The garden walls seemed te crush
and choke her.
As Nona ruminated, ono of these exciting nnd

slightly incongruous alternatives was about to be
tillered brr. A crunching of tho gravel (she was at
th** cud of the garden) betrayed the tempter in tho
person of .Mr. Tliooidiilus Uiblniis, who was quickly
approaching her along tho gurdon walk, l'erhups
bc was not u dangerous temptation to the outer
world.a world unbiassed by an earnest soul, if ac-

compauied by a slouching gait and awkward feet.
Hut in these untoward attributes it is possible lay
Nomi Newnham's snare. The outward form de¬
ceived only, she told herself. Grace was with those
who lovel und rode away. Thc girl was leaning
against an apple-tree, its faint pink glowing in tho
warm Hpring sunshine. Overhead the birds wero

singing, tho sky showed blue between tho tangled
net of tr.es. 'rhere was u mild .humidity in the air,
the Bounds and scents of Spring time were awaken¬
ing from their long Winier sleep. An unusual air
of solemnity, oven of excitement, charaotoruod
Mr. Gibbins. The Woman in Nona knew that her
time hud como. Hut even now he did not cross the
long wet Kruss straight to Where sho stood, hut ap¬

proached her crab-wise by the moro circumspect
mid salubrious gravel path. She did not smile or

move, but siitiiilv waited with ber hands clasped
together, ber slight body leaning on tho kuotted
moss-grown stem.
Neither half au hour nor a proposal of murringo

hud altered Miss Newnham'*** attitude.
.Miss Nona,'gasped .tie uiiyoiithful lover to her

sib ins. ' you give me then leave to hop" t'
A ilull apathy had taken possession of ber os the

Vicar unburdened himself of his proposal-tho
proposal, liko Pilgrim's burden, ho hud curried
uliout with bim so long. After tbe ceaseless unrest
ol Ihe lost few mouths there seemed in this opening
ol ii now life something of numbing peuce. It
would delight her mother, and apparently a worthy
man. Life after all was a Joyless thing.what did
i*. nil signify t l'erhups in mero duty lay life's
highest Joy. ......

' Vou g. ve me leave to hope.' and ho attempted to
ilium ld r hand.

. llopo 1' What hod she to do with hope t It was
a wont that bul become without meaning lu those
long Winter nights. She was storing at the sky,
ami passed in silence away over the long lank pass.

Mr. Gibbins was wondering at the engima pneente
by maidenhood and silence. After all it waa ba
tho waywsrdncssofayoung gbrl, he reflected, am
hs followed her to when ubi stood io the sniiliu,
Spring stii-sbi-ie. She was leaning against th
mossy red-brick wall with a different lover in th
time gone by. On her lips played a tender smile.

' Ah, that's right; you an not angry, dearest,
said the vicar persuasively. He again essayei
some sort of lover-like caress. She recoiled at th
touch. Turning sharply round, with burulu
checks, sho said slowly: . I cannot give yon an'
"hope." "Mr. Gibbins. I thought lust now I woult
try to like you, but you soe it's all .too late P
'Too late!'repeated the vicar, turning from th

garden gate and gazing along the muddy road
*" Surely." as the Psalmist says, u surely ever:
man walketh in a vain show; surely they are dis
quieted in vain."'

' Hullo, Gibbins,' exclaimed an Irritatingly-elatei
v oice in his ear, while a hoad grasped nie own
Must run down, yon tee; governor all sereu
again. Como dowu to see our mutual friends.ove
thewall. What is tue matter T' anxiously. 'The;
aro allrightt'
'In perfect bodily health,' said tbe divin

mournfully. New lights began to beat in on th
darkness of the vicar s brain. You are not goini
to.' he stairmered aghast.

' Can't stop tnow, old fellow.tell you all about i
afterward.'
The gate swung to. Gibbins found himself with

out, on tho same road with a changed sky. For Mi
Courtney still thinks as before that an uncom
monly nico little girl lived on the other side of th
wall; whilo His presence whispers to Nona that th
Winter indeed is dead..[All The Year Bound.

CARLYLE'S LETTER TO A YOUNG MAN.
From a Memoir of Janie* Dodds.

London, gent. 21, 1841.
My Dear Sm? The truthful genial temper mani

tested in yonr letter cunnot but increase tbe in
terest I felt in yon. lt will lie good newe in al
tune coming to learn tbat such a life as yours nn
folds itself according to promise, and becomes ii
some tolerable degree what it is capable of being
The problem ls your own, to make or to mar; i
great problem for you, as the like is for every mai
boru iuto tbis world.
You have my entire sympathy in yonr denunoia

tion of the "explosive" character. It is frequen
in these times, and deplorable wherever met with
Explosions are ever wasteful, woeful; central fin
should not explode itself, but lie silent, far down
at tbe centre, and make all good fruits .grow. Wi
canuot too often repeat to ourselves, " Strength ii
seen not in spasms, but in stout bearing of bur
dens."
You can take comfort in the meanwhile, if yoi

need it, by the experience of all wise men, that i

right heavy burden is precisely tbe thing wantet
for a young strong man. Grievous to tie borne
but bear it well; yon will find it one day to hnvt
been verily blessed. " I would not for any money,'
says tho brave Jean Paul in his Quaint way. '" have
bad monoy In my youth." He speaks a truth there,
singular ns it may seem to many.
liv tho way, do you read Gorman? It wonld be

wei J worth vour while to learn it; and uot Impos
stble, not even difficult, even where yon are, if yon
ho resolved. These vonna obscure years ought t<
be incessantly employed in ginning knowlege ol
things worth knowing, especially of heroic human
souls worth" knowum; aud you may believe me, thc
obscurer such years are, it is apt to be tbe better,
Hooks .ire needed, but yet not many books; a few
well read. An open, true, patient and valiant soul
is needed ; that is tbo oue thing needful,

1 bave no time bere, in this immeasurable tread-
mill of a place, to answer letters. But you ms]
lake it for a new fact tbat if vou eau, aa yon say
write without answer, your letters shall be alto
getber welcome. If at anv timo a definite service
cnn bo done by answering, doubt not 1 ebal
make time for it. I subscribe myself in great basti
yours with trno wishes nnd hopes, T. Carlylb.

THOUEA C'S PITY.

From a Letter to The Spectator.
The following anecdote, giveu by a gentlemai

wbo bail bein introduced to Thoreau hy h.meraon
may, or may not, bo takeu to illustrate Mr. R. L
H.'s statement, iu the too exhaustive, bnt also tot
neat sud final, essay in The Cornhill of Jnne, tba
"there is un trace ot pity in Thoreau"; but youl
words in criticising tbe said article encourage me ti
send lt:
" When I went next morning, I found tbem al

(Thoreau was then living in his father's house) in i
state of excitement, by reason of tho arrival of i

fugitive negro from the South, wbo bsd como faint
mg to their door about daybreak, and thrown bim1
self ou tbeir mercy. Thoreau took me in to see tin
poor wretch, whom I found to be a man with whosi
lace, as that of a slave io (he South, I was familiar
Thu negro was mueh terrified at seeing me, suppos¬
ing I was one of bis pursuers. Having quieted hil
fears by the assurance that I, too, thong!
tn a different sense, was a refugee frou
tbo bondage be was escaping, and at tbi
same time being able to attest the nejrro'i
geniimess, I sat and wate bed the singularly teudet
ami lowly devotion of the scholar to the slave. He
musl. be fed, bis swollen feet bathed, and he mus!
think of nothing but rest. Again aud again titii
coolest nnd calmest of men drew near to thi
trembling negro, and soothed him and bade bim fee
at home, and havo no fear tbat any power should
again wrong him. Thoreau conld not walk with mt

thut day, as had been agreed, but must mount
guard over tbe fugitive, for slave-hunters won noi
extinct in these days; and so 1 went away after I
while, much Impressed hy m.inv little traits that 1
bad seeu. as they had appeared in this emergency.'
An abolitionist of this kiud canuot be witbom

pity.

THE RALLADE OF BOOKHUNTERS.

In torrid heats of late Julv,
In March, beneath the bitter bite.
Ho book-hunts wbile Ihe loungers fly.
Ho book-hunts, though December freeze
lu breeches baggy at the knees,
Ami heedless of the public Jeers,
For these, for these, he boards bis fees.
Aldines, Bodouis, Elzevirs.
No dismal stall escapes his eye,
He turns o'er tomes of low degrees,
There soiled romanticists may lie,
Or Kestorut ion comedies ;
Each tract that flutters in the breeze
For him is charged with hopes and fears,
In mouldy novels fancy sees
Aid.lies, Bodouis, Elzevirs.
With restless eyes that .peer and spy,
"-.sui eyes that be >d not skies nor trees,
In dismal nookb lie loves to pry,
Whoso motto evermore is Spee !
But ah ! the fabled treasure flees;
Crown rarer .vith tho fleeting years,
In rilli men's shelves thev tube their ease-
Aldiuoa, Liudouis, Elzevirs I

KNVOY.
Prinee, all tho things that tease and pleaee-
I'unto, bope,weallli, kisses, cheers, aud tears
What aro they but such tova as these.
Ablates, Bodouis, Elzevirs f A. Lano.

ANECDOTES OF GOVERNOR JOHN A, AN
DREW.

From Petey IV. Chandler's Memoir.

Among tbo Governor's friends was a young mer

chant of Boston, uud I will let him tell the story ii
bis own wiv:
" It was iu tho Summer of 1862. when emancina

lion was being talked a great deal. We hud uot
hud any gnat saceeesea,and everybody had a notion

Unit eraaaelpatiou ought to come. Ono day thc
Quvernor sent for tue to como up to the Stott
House. I went up up to bis room, and 1 nevil

shall forget how I mot hun. Ho was siguing som*

kimi of bonds, standing at a tall desk iu the Coun¬
cil Chamber, iu bis shirt sleeves, his lingers all cov*

end with ink. He said : ' How do vou do f 1
want you to go to Washington.' ¦ Why, Gov¬
ernor,' said I, ' I cuu't go to Washington on

any such uot iee as tbi**- lum busy, and it is im¬
possible for urn to go.' 'All my folks"nie serving
their country,' said be i and he mentioned tho var¬

ious services the -numbers of bis staff wero engaged
in, uud sub! with emphusm : * Somebody must go
to Washington.' ' Well, Governor, I dou't soe how
I cnn.' Said he : * I command you to go.' ' Well,'
said I, ' Governor, put it in tbat way and I sball go,
of course.' 'There is something going on,' be re¬

marked. 'This ls a momentous time.' Ile turned
suddenly toward mo and saidi 'You bebeve in
prayer, dou't yon!' I said: "AVbv, of course.'
' Then, let us pruy:' aud he knelt right dowu at
tbeobnir thnt was placed tbere; we both kneeled
down, and I uever heard ""'."oh a prayer in slimy life,
I never was so near Ihe throne of God, except when

my mother died, us I was then. I said to tbe Gov¬
ernor i ' I am profoundly impressed j I will start
this afternoon for Wallington.'

'. I soon found on, tbst emancipation was in
everybody's mouth, snd when 1 got to Washington
and baled upon Sumner, he began to talk emanci¬
pation. Ho asked me te go and see the President,
iind toll him how Ibo .people of Boston and New-
Etiglauil regsrded it. I went to tbe White
Houso that evening and met tbe Presi¬
dent. Wo first talked sbout everything
but emancipation, and finally he asked
nie what 1 thought about emancipation. I told bim
what I thought abont it, aud said that Governor
Andrew wus so fur interested in it that I Uml no

doubt he hod sent me ob there to post tbe President
in regard to what the class of people I met in Bos¬
ton anti New-York tbougbt of it, and then I re¬

peated to him. os 1 had previously to Sumner, thit

Eruyer <>f tho Governor's as well as I could remem-
erit. The Presldeut said! "When we have thu
Governor of Massachusetts to send us troops in tb«
way ho hus, and when we bavo him to utter suot
prayers for us, I havo no doubt that we shall sue

ceca."
In September the Govert.or sent for me, He bat

a dispatch that einaueipatlon would bo proclaimed,
sud it wus done the next day. You remember tbi
President made proclamation in Septetnbor ti
tako effuot in January. Well, he and 1 were aloin

together again In tbs CeanoS

what let's dot yon sing "Caroaatfcfa1
with vpn.' So we sang together tr
also 'Praise Ged from whom all
Then I sang' Old Jobn Brown,'ba i_
the room and joining in tbe ebon*
verse."

THE NAPOLEON'S ARD MtONOAM]
Prom Tht Atbtnmut*.

Kossuth eaw no reason why French
bition and tbe oanse of Italian liberal
not, if possible, be turned to aooount
garian patriots, and with this obj*
Kliinka snd others in a carefully
In February, I860, be issued a aa
countrymen, b.dding them prepare for any
tiou bu migbt hereafter advise tbem to
in ; and a month later be publiabed a
munt, intended quite as mnch to warn the!
Powenof bis contemplated aetion aa ta¬
ttle Hungarians themselves. Kossuth hh.
to Paris at ttie begiouing of May. Than I
terviews Ant witb Prince Napoleon, and
with the French Emperor. According ta 1
report, both were eager to fall in with his
" The Emperor's intention," said tbe Prince, J
Hungary sbond become an indepndent
He entertains no other. He will
the sovenign right of Hungary tb
olde her own i fia ire." He mada
oue stipulation.that Kc-suth aod hia

"

sbould adept, " not a republican form of
mont, but a constitutional monarchy.*
Kossuth made no objection. Be baa a pi
fer republicanism, he said; but tbe ludepen
ttonafity of Hungary, its freedom from
bondage, was tbe one supreme object be i'
Kossuth went so far as te suggest that, if
ian independence should be secured through
help of Prince Napoleon, the Priuce himself I
accept the offer ot " tbe crown of Bt.
which Kossuth would procure to be mads I
What followed is worth quoting io full :.
" Upon >tbls the Prince, who sat with

small tobie, rose, and making a deep bow
am sensible of the honor you dome, and th
very much. But I must request yon not to
tion this again to me.or to tbe Emperor when yea!
sneak with bim. We Bonapartes bave learnt mt
from ihe history of our uncle. We have learns nat.'1
only what wo must, but also what we moot noa. QOo;'
We know that mem tiers of our family must aaa ta* -

cept foreign thrones, for that might lead to a Bato*
pean coalition against us. Permit me to say shat
the French imperial throne is such ae not to allqw
us to risk its possession to our family even fe* tba
sake of the illustrious crown of St. Stephen.'*4'

In a note Kossuth declares bis belief not only that
Prince Napoleon was honest in tbis assertion, aa
well he might be, bnt also that then was na psi-;
sonal ambition in his or his oousin's participation ls.
tbe Italiau war. Kossuth was at the time fully sab*
is tl ed, at any rete, of the good intentions sf bb
ally.

POPE LEO XIII,
m ."

"MY ONLY AMBITION."
From The Whitehall Boote*.

We walked for nearly half an hour, my Monsignor
and I, and at last not into tbe open air in a spacioas
square at the back of the Vatican. A few gardenera.
were picking lemons from tbe trees on tbe Italian'
te rrarta near tbe Rib Hoteco. Thousands of roses pep*
fume the air aud tbe fountains pour ont riven of
delicious fresh water. My friend pointed ont to ma
the new road which tbe Pope has bsd traced in the
park, a walk which enables bim to take a drive
several kilometres in length. Tbe park is in very
bad order, but it is tbe intention of the Pope te
have it looked after. " You see that enormous trna
nt the bottom of tbe square f" said the Monsignor |
" that was tbe favorite soot of Pius IX. There he
used to sit, beneath thut tree, for nearly two bonn
cverv afternoon, talking politics or making fun."
A Papal gendarme was walking np and down from

tho tree to a door on tbe esplanade. Tbe door sod¬
denly opened, and then appeared two Guardia
Nobili and four servants in violet costume currying
a litter, from which his Holiness alighted tba
moment it was put down. Tbe Pope won the white
robe, red shoes, snd a red hat. A servant in violet
costume took a red mantle and followed hie Holt*
ncaa, who advanced for a walk accompanied by a
Monsignor and tbe two Guardie Nobili. Other Moa-*
signori had puned my friend, and .til seemed eager
to be observed bv the Pope. His Holiness advanced
rather majestically, looking good-humoredly toward
us. The two Noble Guards were dispensed from
following the fast steps of the Pope, and stood apart
ohcttiug aod laughing heartily. A Monsignor
advanced and kissed the Pope's band with
great reverence, and then spoke with en¬
thusiasm. The groups in the warden, wbleh
may be compared, so far ss tbe esplanade la
concerned, to the back of Hampton Court, wen
very picturesque. Evon the Popo himself, with kia
white, ghostly appearance, seemed a mere tnito ia
that coloassal palace. Tbe gendarmes, whose uni¬
form is identical witb that of the French, walked
np and down, as though waiting the arrival of some
train. The Guaruie Nobili, iu blua trousers, tunics
witb black bauds and cavalry helmets, were looking
curiously a! the Monsignori who had been allowed
to meet the Pope in his usual walk. His Holtness
soon advanced toward our group. On recognising
me he requested the Monsignor wbo accompanied
bim to bid me advance. This surprised the ecclo-
siostical dignitaries, wbo had been looking rather
hard at me.

I was about to kneel down and kiss the Pope's
hand, but his Holiness looked hard in my fsoe and
bid his hand in the sash round his thin, slight waist.
" How is it that I find you here f" asked the Pope.

The big hat threw a shade on bis faoe, and he ap*
peaied worn out. When at Perugia bis counte¬
nance was that of a nervous though healthy man.
Now he seemed to me nther paler and anxious.
True, the whiteness pf the robe might tell s hitler
but even the long thin fingers were more delicate.
The Pope, whola always delighted when he oaa

speak abont Perugia, pat me endless questions, ana
inquired about everybody whom he knew well when
he was Bishop of ihat city.
"And bow are party squabbles going on t Am

people beginning to be persuaded tbat they wen
wrong in boping fur so much from the radicals f"
" They are, holy fainer. But the great majority

would wish something more," said I j " tbe great
majority bope io see the Church and "state oome ta
a modnt vireiirfi."
" My only ambition," replied the Pope, looking

rather suspiciously on tbo gronos whioh were aboqt
him, *' ls to reconcile Church and State in all parts .

of tue world, j always loved progress and science,
and um persuaded that Christianity and science do
not contradiot each other. Bat, so far as thai li
concerned, we are in a terrible position. People
ought to understand how difficult it ls for a Pope to
be both a Pone and au Italian. People ought to
real iee this, and do their best to diminish the ooca*
sions of conflict. But you tee tliat it is the eon*
trary. 1 be now law on civil marriage voted by the
Chamber of Deputies is made and framed to offend
and hurt tbe Church. How ia lt possible that wa
can come to terms with men who purposely fnma
laws in odlo alla chicsa f"
His Holiness then made some allusion. to tba

Sacred College. On hearing me mention Cardinal
Newman, "Che tanto I Che tonie I" hesaidT' Wttai
a saint I What a saint I") "Bat he is very old ena ."

bas not the energy of Cardinal Manning. Tba
Archbishop of Westminster seems nther converted
to Puttier Curci's ideas. When I lost spoke to bunt
be talked quite differently from what I had beea
accustomed to hear. He must be in tbe buone gratia
(good graces) of those who insist litton the interven¬
tion of Catholics in political elections. A great
question I"
" Your Holiness mnst find it rather hard not to ba

able to take long walks..''
The Pope iuterruruptnd me, saying, "Non nepar-

liamo" t" Let us not talk about that"]; and. point-*
ing to the uew promenade out amid oak trees, 1st
added, " 1 have bad a uioe carriage built in Home j
not an old canasta, as Monsignor Mermiliod says
hut an elegant Victoria, aud shall drive abont.ta
Belvidere and back."
A uew personago arrived. Tbo Pops, on peroeiv-

ing slout, majestic Cardinal Bartolini, bade, ma
withdraw. '. A rivederci. mio caro," he said, with
sweet and pleasing voice.
I and my Monsiguor walked a long way and left

the Vatican by the garden eutranoe near Santo
Marta.

MLLE. BERNHARDTS OPPRESSIVE COS-
TCMES.

JVots The Spectator,
We do not know how such an alteration would

affect a Parisian audience, but it might be werta
Mlle. Berubardt's wbile to consider uu.t shs is noir
acting ta Kngllsb playgoers, aud to modify a Hettie
her oppressive costumes. Frou-Frou. ber charms, hst
griefs, and ber punishment an almost obiitented
by Gilberte's gowns, and the most patient and tm.
terested audience tbat ever sat at a play (at least fn
London) must grew weary of tiie endless length oz
the entr'actes. The thread ef tbe storv le tort, tba
effects are weakened, wbile people sit fidgetttof aaa
yawulng li. older that Mile. Hernnardt'a diamant
may have time to smother her in cascades oiAol
(which does not frou-frother), clouds of Isca and
balee of he-ads.
Ihose outngeoosly extravagant dresses

_

totally incongruous with her position, io tbe fi
act. as an unmarried giri, and all tbnnsh with I
shabby mounting of tbe piece. Fran Iron ia
velvet and gorgeous lane complacently .beholds
husband, her sliter, and her child sitting dewa at t
side-table, to a banquet served on a tea^ra-f.i
.vhi.se component parts an ona eoveiad dian aaa a
black bottle. " Avant departlr, ii fautqoe ja voa*
installs,'' she says, trailing b
tableland survey!u a,

bottle. "Yous ates .

kisses her finger-tips, and goes ott to har I
ance of indiana. Thu scene comes dani
near tbe ludicrous, thanks to the tea-tray j ,

aumo sumptuous previelon for a, " aqaan mail*
makes its appearance ia tba Venetian paiaeaof IM
fourth ae¥

ant oe partir. u ians qua ja vooa
, trading ber tiela about tea
. the tin ©over and tba MM*
ns oharmauta aiaei." Thea aha


